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	Young Justice Torture

**Hey guys! So this is my first time ever doing this so I apologize if its really bad. Please review and give me everything you've got : suggestions, tips, likes, dislikes,**

**etc. So here it goes! I hope you like it!**

_" Run! " Robin shouted to his teammates._

_This mission had NOT gone the Robin had anticipated. All they were doing was stopping a bank robbery. However, what nobody had expected was that Joker was the one robbing the bank! So now the team was trapped in a collapsing building that was filling up with Joker gas._

_" Get to that window! " Aqualad yelled, slowly getting weaker from the gas._

_Superboy tried to fly and grab his teammates to get them out of there, buut Joker had put kryptonite chemicals in the gas, causing Superboy to crash on the ground._

_" Conner! " Miss Martian exclaimed running over to him._

_" Get outta here! " Superboy said trying to stand up._

_" Not without you! "_

_Pretty soon the group lost the battle to stay conscious. Just before Robin blacked out he felt someone pick him up, and heard the faint sickening laugh of the Joker._

_Kid Flash was the first one to wake up, due to his quick healing. The first thing he noticed was a burning, cramping pain in his shoulders. Instinctively he got his feet under him and stood up all the way which relieved the pain. His back was against a wall, and his hands were chained above him to the wall. His feet were also shackled to the _

_wall, and he had an inhabilitator collar around his neck. He looked around and noticed that the others were lined up next to him in the same condition...with the exception of Robin and Artemis who didn't have the collars, and Super boy who had a piece of kryptonite in his chains._

_" Robin? " Wally whispered. " Robbie you awake? " Wally tried to nudge Robin, but the chains restrained him from moving, " Robin. "_

_Robin slowly lifted his head and immediatel started a mental scan of the room. It was pretty plain with the exception of the team of young heroes chained to the walll, and_

_a screen on another wall._

_" Robin! " Wally exclaimed. " You ok? "_

_" I'm fine. How 'bout you? "_

_" I'm ok."_

_The rest of the team slowly woke up one by one. All of the surprised they weren"t buried under a pile of concrete and ash._

_" Where are we? " M' Gann asked._

_" Looks like we're in a big basement, " Robin replied. " 'Cause only basements have no windows."_

_" Ok, but who's? " Wally said._

_" Oh, I can answer that for you! " A sinister voice said from the shadows._

_" I take that back, " Wally said. " Not really interested anymore. "_

_Joker walked out from the shadows with a big black duffel bag clanking with each step. " Why not? " Joker asked in his usual, evil joking voice. " It's rude to be invited into_

_someones home and not be interested as to who the generous person is. " With that Joker laughed hysterically, dropping the duffel bag on the ground with a clank._

_Once Joker caught his breath he walked over to the team and slowly paced infront of them. " So who wants to play with uncle J first? " The psycho clown asked._

_" Let them go Joker, " Robin said. " Do what you want with me, but let them go. "_

_" Aww, that's so sweet I think I'm gonna cry, " Joker said, fake crying. " However I'm not in the bargaining mood today. Maybe another time. " The crazed clown started _

_laughing again. " But I will take that as a hand raise...then again if I did that you all would be volunteering! " Joker burst into laughter, and walked over to the boy wonder. He unchained Robin from the wall, leaving his hands and feet chained together, and chained his hands to a chain hanging from the ceiling in the middle of the room. Then Joker_

_walked over to his bag and started rummaging around in it. _

_" Ok bird boy. I figure it would only be appropriate to start off with your old friend. " Joker turned around and held up a rusty black crowbar. " Ah, you can never go wrong with_

_the classics! "_

**So there it is! Please please please review! I could use all the help I can get! Hopefully I'll have the next chapter up soon, but I make no promises. Like I said I'm new**

**and still trying to figure out how it all works. :) Thank you guys sooo much!**


End file.
